ed 
es 








THE 


GHouverted Catholic. 


EpDITED BY FATHER O'CONNOR. 





When thou art converted, strengthen thy brethren.—Luke xxii., 32. 


Vol. III. 


AuGUST, 








EDITORIAL NOTES. 





WE WILL SEND THE CONVERTED Ca- 
THOLIC from now to the end of the year 
for 30 cents. Here isan easy way for 
all interested to extend the circulation 
and increase the usefulness of this work. 
We appeal to our good friends—our 
bad friends will do nothing for us—to 
speak to their acquaintances and inte- 
rest them in this offer. As any one can 
see, thirty cents for five months will 
hardly pay the printer, not to speak of 
office rent, mailing, and other expenses. 
We are accused of being ‘too modest” 
in appealing for help to extend our cir- 
culation, but we shall not worry under 
the charge if our friends will now avail 
themselves of this opportunity of show- 
ing their boldness in canvassing for sub- 
scriptions at 30 CENTS FOR FIVE MONTHS. 
Just think of it—a cent and a half a 
k! Why, no Christian would think 
of refusing such a small sum for a good 
purpose. Ask your neighbor, kind 
teader—boldly ask him, and don’t let 
him go until you secure his subscrip- 
tion, if not for a year, at least for these 
five months. Then please send to us 
with name and address. 


wee 


From “* THE BANNER OF THE TRUTH” 
(published by the Irish Church Mis- 
sions’ Society, and edited by Rev. Hor- 
ace W. Townsend, Secretary), we learn 
that ‘ three distinguished converts from 
Rome were in London last month, ad 
dressing meetings and telling what the 
Lord had done for them. Count Cam- 
pello came from Rome, Pastor Vernier 
from Messina, and Dr. Goergens from 
Lausanne. All three had been Roman 
Catholic priests, and Dr. Goergens had 
attended the meetings of the Vatican 
Council.” From the same paper we 
learn of the death of the Rev. Roder- 
ick Ryder, a converted Catholic priest, 
who had been for nearly thirty years a 
faithful and successful missionary in the 
west of Ireland. This venerable man 
preached and wrote in the Irish lan- 
guage, and was respected by all classes. 

From the report of the Irish Metho- 
dist Conference we learn that another 
converted Catholic, Rev. John Lyddy, 
has gone to meet his Saviour. He was 
born in 1809, was converted by reading 
the New Testament, and for fifty years 
was a faithful preacher of the Gospel. 





A CONVERTED CATHOLIC SCOTSMAN 
named MacDonald, calling at our office 
iuforms us that Rev. Hugh MacDonald, 
pastor of the Presbyterian Church, at 
Mill Village, Ontario, Canada, is a 
converted Catholic priest. He 
whom 


is an 


other honored minister Father 
Casey of Erie, editor of the Lake Shore 
Visitor, will doubtless style a“ weed 
He 


“ weed,” like other priests, while in the 


from the Pope’s garden.” was a 
« Pope’s garden,” but he is now a Gos- 
pel flower, Father Casey, and you can 
become one too, if you will call upon 
the Lord to deliver you from the su- 
perstitions and idolatries that now en- 
Come out, lather Casey, 


slave you. 


and be a sweet flower. 


WHEN aA. CATHOLIC THE 
Church of Rome all the followers and 


LEAVES 


favorers of the Pope denounce him in 
When a Protestant 
becomes Catholic (a rare 
event nowadays) Christians pity the de- 


unmeasured terms. 
a Roman 


lusion that trusts man rather than God, 
but they do not abuse or condemn the 
individual. Herein lies the great dif- 
ference between the followers of Christ 
and the army of the Pope. 


WHEN MonsiGNor RENIER RECENT- 
ly left the priesthood in Rome he was 
abused in the old-fashioned style, but 
it was a surprise to many that the New 
York 7ribune should lend itself to the 
Jesuitical party for this purpose. For- 
tanately the Rev. Dr. Nevin, rector of 
the Protestant Episcopal Church in 
Rome, was in York last month 
when the Z7idune’s letter from Rome ap- 


New 


peared, and promptly wrote to that pa- 
per, extolling Mgr. Renier, and repel- 
ling the Jesuits’ attacks, 
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Lorp Rosperr MONTAGU MAY SOON 
expect to be assailed in the columns of 
some of the papers in this and oth- 
er cities, whose interest it will be to 
curry favor with the priests and Roman 
His re- 


cently published work, “ Recent Events 


Catholic readers and voters. 


and a Clue to their Solution,” has _pro- 
duced a profound impression in Eng. 
land, and, as we learn from English pa- 
pers, has been no small factor in the 
defeat of Mr. “Rome 
Rule” policy in the recent elections. 
The work is an account of the duplicity 
practised on the author to induce him 
to become a Roman Catholic, and an 


Gladstone’s 


exposure of the methods of the Jesuits 
in creeping into the confidence of titled 
families in England. It shows also how 
they are at the bottom of all this agita- 
tion for Home Rule, and are using 
Gladstone, Parnell and other Protes- 
tants as their tools. 





WE RECENTLY CALLED AT ONE OF THE 
large importing and publishing book- 
stores in this city and asked for a copy 
of Lord Robert Montagu’s work. They 
had none. 

“ Why don’t you import some copies 
and place them on your counters ?” we 
suggestingly inquired. 

“Unless we received orders in ad- 
vance it would not pay,” was the an- 
swer. 

From a business point of view it 
“does not pay” just now to write or 
print anything that might bring a Ro 
man Catholic ‘ boycott” on the author 
or publisher. However, in order that 
American readers may have an oppor- 
tunity of seeing this great work of Lord 
Robert Montagu, we have ordered some 
copies which we shall be pleased to sead 
to any address. Price Five Dollars. 
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“ WHAT 


IS ALL THIS TALK ABOUT 
home rule in Ireland?” asked Mrs. 
Homespun. “It is an endeavor,” re- 


plied Deacon Pillar, “on the part of 
the Irish to get control of affairs in Ire- 
land.” “ Mercy !" exclaimed the sim- 
ple old lady, “ what do they want to do 
that for 7 They've already got control 
of affairs in America. Isn’t that enough 
to satisfy them ?”—Boston Transcript. 
THE DEFEAT OF MR. GLADSTONE’S 
policy in the recent elections in England 
was mainly due to the well-grounded 
apprehensions of Protestant England 
that “Home Rule” meant “ Rome 
Rule” for poor distracted Ireland. That 
country is bad enough now with its 
army of priests dragooning the people 
in the interests of the Church of Rome; 
but with absolute power in their hands, 
even Mr. Parnell, unless he became a 
Romanist. 


would be set aside before 


five years. If the Irish people were 
Christians and not devoted to the ser 
vice of Rome they wonld speedily have 
all the liberty that would be good for 
them. But while they are under con- 
trol of the priests they cannot be trust- 
ed. Wherever priests have power they 
use it in the interests of “the Church,” 
and not for the good of mankind. Pro- 
testants know this by sad experience. 
God grant that Catholics may learn it 
also. 

CoMPLAINTS HAVE COME 10 US FROM 
several subscribers that THe ConvERTED 
CaTHOLICc is not delivered at certain 
post-offices where the officials are Ro- 
man Catholics. Last year we wrote to 
the Postmaster General about one such 
official, and the case was attended to in 
avery summary manner. Thank God, 
this country is not yet wholly given over 
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to the rule of the Pope, and postmasters 
who value their positions would do well 
to remember it. In future we shall set 
the whole machinery of the Govern- 
ment at work to consign to private life 
any postmaster who meddles with our 
publications. 


WE HAVE LETTERS 
from Secretaries of the Young Men’s 


RECEIVED MANY 
Christian Association like the following : 
Rev. James A. O'CONNOR: 

Dear Sir.—Would it be asking too 
much of you to contribute your maga- 
zine THE ConverreD CATHOLIC to our 
reading rooms? 
over $ 


We are expending 





for reading matter this year, 
and are at the end of our rope. If you 
do not feel that you can afford to con- 
tribute your monthly, please give us 
your best terms. 
Res; ectfully yours, 
G. M. H. 

Secretary Y. M. C. A. 


As there are several hundred branches 
oi the Association in the United States, 
and as it is well-known that THe Con- 
VERTED CarHo.ic has no society or 
wealthy church behind it, the question 
is pertinent, ‘Who will pay the printer 
for sending copies to the reading rooms 
and libraries?” Our “Free List” is 
already very large, and it would be im- 
possible for us to make it larger unless 
God with 
means should come to our help. We 
shall do all we possibly can to sup- 


those whom has blessed 


ply the demand for free copies, but we 
suggest that some good Christians who 
are interested in the work of the Associa- 
tions should send a contribution for this 
purpose. Let it be as much or as little 
as they please, remembering that every 
little makes a mickle. 
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Evangelize the Roman Catholics, 


Very Kind Words. 


(From the Philadelphia Associate Pres- 
byterian, June, 1886.) 
THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC monthly. 
by Father O’Connor. 
Dollar per year. 

This is a very live magazine indeed. 
Mr. O’Connor, who was a Roman Cath- 
olic priest, left the oman Catholic 
Church eight years ago, and has been 
and continues to be an active Protes- 
tant minister in New York city. He 
preaches and lectures every Sabbath- 
day in his own hired hall in that city, 
and hundreds of Roman Catholics re- 
sort to his ministry. In fact, he is the 
centre of a remarkable, spreading and 
wuch-needed recent movement for con- 
verting Roman Catholics. The earnest 
zeal, ability, tact and good temper with 
which Mr. 0’Connor’s magazine is char- 
acterized are worthy of all praise ; while 
the work to which he has devoted his 
life—of converting Roman Catholics— 
meets with much sympathy from many 
evangelical Christians. He modestly 
solicits subscriptions to his magazine 
from all evangelical Christians, as the 
principal means to enable him to carry 
on his mission-work ; and since the sub- 
scription is so very moderate and the 
matter in it so very entertaining and in- 
structive, it is to be hoped he will re- 
ceive many subscribers from evangeli- 
cal churches. 


Edited 
Subscription One 


THE CONVERTED CATHOLIC, edited 
by Father O'Connor, is one of the most 
interesting as well as the most impor- 
tant periodicals of the present time ; 
showing the enlightenment of Roman 
Catholics under the influence of our 
Protestant institutions; and most im- 
portant as regards the dangers to 
which our country is exposed by the 
Roman priests and Jesuits who are 
seeking to overthrow our cherished in- 
stitutions. ‘Cardinal McCloskey in 
Purgatory,” in the May number, is 
well worth the subscription price—one 
dollar a year in advance. God speed 
the good work of Father O’Connor.— 
Boston Home Guardian, june, 1886. 


We want agents for THE CONVERTED 
CATHOLIC everywhere. Our subscribers 
will confer a great favor and help on 
this cause very much by sending us the 
name of some person in their vicinity 
who would act as agent. There is no 
more practical way of benefiting Ro- 
man Catholics than to extend the cir- 
culation of this monthly. In a great 
number of cases it will be sure to find 
its way from Protestant readers to Ro- 
man Catholic neighbors. At first Cath- 
olics will not thank us or our friends for 
placing such a publication within their 
reach, but when they turn to serve the 
Lord their God with the same zeal that 
they now obey the priests, their grati- 
tude will find expression. No human 
being, while estranged trom God, thanks 
the preacher or writer who calls him to 
repent in the name of the Lord and 
lifts up Christ as the Saviour. 

After ‘seeing Jesus,” however, 
the redeemed soul blesses the instru- 
ment God has used in his behalf. How 
many thousands who have found the 
pearl of great price through the services 
of Moody and Sankey, Needham, Whit- 
tle and other evangelists, not to speak 
of the regular pastors, now bless and 
thank God for the labors of those 
brethren. Roman Catholics are human 
beings, like others, separated from God, 
but when soundly converted they are 
like other Christians. It is well to re- 
member this in view of the great gulf 
that separates them from Christians of 
all denominations. They can be reach- 
ed by the Gospel if it be carried to 
them. No better medium can be found 
in America to-day than THE Convert: 
ED CATHOLIC. It prepares them for 
the Gospel. 
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Why Can't You Trust Christ? 


C. H. Spurgeon, the great London 
preacher, relates the following: A 
young woman in deep distress came to 
me last night, and I set before her the 
way of salvation, and said, “Trust in 
Jesus Christ.” 

“Oh! I feel—” she said. 

“TI don’t care,” I replied, “what you 
feel. Will you tell me any reason why 
you should not trust Jesus Christ ?” 

“T do nonot know any reason, but—” 

“Can you trust me?” 

“Oh yes, sir, I can trust you.” 

“You can trust me, a sinful man, 
and not trust the Lord Jesus Christ ! 
It’s ridiculous. Trust a man, and not 


trust the Son of God! Can you tell me 
any reason why you can’t trust him? 


* But, sir, I feel—” 

“T don’t wan’t to know anything 
about your feelings; I wan’t to know 
why you can’t trust him. He says he 
is able and willing to save you ; can you 
trust him ?” 

“But yet you know—” she said. 

“But I don’t know, and I don’t want 
toknow. I wan’t to know why you 
can’t trust him. Do you think he is un- 
worthy of your confidence?” 

She looked at me at last and said, 

“T cannot imagine any reason why 
I could not trust him.” 

* And why don’t you ?” 

“Ves I will, Ido! Am I then saved?” 

“ Yes, if you really trust him.” 

“Of course I am saved,” she said 
gladly. ‘“Isee it now. How was it I 
did not see it before? He says I am 
saved, for are not these his own words, 
‘He that believeth on Me hath ever- 
lasting life?? Iam so glad you would 
not let me talk about my feelings, and 
kept me to the point; now I see it all.” 


Jesuit Characteristics. 


Lord Robert Montagu,whose conver- 
sion from Rome has been frequently re- 
ferred to in these pages, at a largely at- 
tended meeting in London last month, 
thus refers to the Jesuits, with whom he 
had been most intimately associated. 
We copy from the English Churchman, 
July 8th: 

His lordship said the Church of 
Rome, since 1870, was, in fact a mere 
extension of the Jesuit Society. The 
first point in the Jesuit Society was its 
militant character. It was founded to 
fight against the Reformation with all 
the ruses of war; and its secret agents 
all obeyed the orders of its general. 
The year after the Society was sanc- 
tioned by the Pope, he sent two Jesuits 
on a secret mission to Ireland ; and Ig- 
natius Loyola, in his instructions, told 
them to imitate the wiles of the 
devil. They were a great militant 
order intended to mix in the world, and 
shape its destinies; and members of 
the Society were placed in all the va- 
rious courts of Europe, in order to ga- 
ther intelligence, and influence policy. 
Another characteristic was duplicity. 
They have always advocated contraries 
on every question, and have always 
mixed with and influenced opposing 
parties in every dispute. The third 
characteristic is their want of principle, 
not only in morality (which is well- 
known), but in theology too. For ex- 
ample, a Jesuit wrote to prove that the 
Virgin Mary was God, and was in fact 
the same as God the Father. A quo- 
tation from the work of a Jesuit, an- 
nouncing and endeavoring to prove 
this astounding doctrine was given at 
length. The fourth characteristic was 
their unceasing and continued attempt 
to create divisions and sow discords be- 
tween Protestant churches, between 
statesmen, between nations, and be- 
tween members of the same family. 
Quotations from the works of Jesuits 
and others were given to show that this 
poilye was deliberately undertaken and 
adhered to by the Society. 
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The Pope and His Visitors. 


+ 


Vhessalonians. 11.: 3, 4.] 


j Ll. 
From the N.Y. Tribune, May 30, 1886. 
M. des Houx, who for five years edit 
ed the Journal de Rome, the official 
organ of the Vatican, has just published 
a volume of souvenirs. As he had daily 
opportunities of seeing the Pope, and 
exceptional advantages for examining 
the interior working of the Vatican, his 
book is well worthy of notice. From it 
the following is condensed : 
XIII. 


has a great predilection for those grand 


Unlike his predecessor, Leo 
displays of pomp and ceremony which 
are nowhere seen to such advantage as 
at the Papal Court. Every day when 
he drives out in the immense Vatican 
gardens, his noble guards and his cham 
berlains attend him on horseback and 
The 


greatest solemnity of the year, however, 


the cortege is quite a large one. 


is the anniversary of his succession. It 
is the only day on which the Pope ap 
pears wearing the tiara or triple crown. 
Phe latter, however, is not very becom 
ing, for his face is too thin and delicate 
for such heavy and majestic headgear. 
On this occasion everybody appears ez 
rande tenue. After all the imposing 
retinue of priests, bishops and cardinals, 
the Pope appears borne aloft on his 
chair of state by eight footmen dressed 
from head to foot in scarlet. Four cap- 
tains of the Swiss Guard, each bearing 
a great two han led sword of state stride 
alongside of the palanquin, whilst im 
mense fans of white ostrich plumes are 
gently waved backward and forward on 
either side of his Holiness. 
The private audiences are generally 
granted between the hours of 12 and 1 
o'clock. The prelates of the house- 
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hold and the chamberlains receive the 
visitor most kindly in the great ante. 
chamber. As soon as the Pope is at 
liberty, Monsignor Macchi opens the 
En- 


tering the room the Pope is found seat- 


door and announces the visitor. 


ed in an arm chair, and as soon as he 
raises his han: in act of benediction the 
visitor falls on his knees once near the 
door, the second time in the middle of 
the and the third time imme. 
diately in front of the Holy Father, who 
extends his foot tor the visitor to kiss. 
Then 


room, 


the remains 


visitor rises and 
standing during the interview. 

Only the cardinals are allowed to sit 
in his presence on two stools, which are 
placed on either side of the armchair 
for the purpose. The Pope always be- 
eins the conversation. He talks much 
He likes to listen 
When 
he motions that the audience is at an 
end, the foot is again kissed whilst he 
is in the act of pronouncing the bene- 
diction, and then one has to back out, 
making exactly the same genuflexions as 
on entering. Frequently the Pope 
starts off on a fresh subject whilst the 
visitor is in the act of kissing his foot 
on departure, and appears to remain 
oblivious of the fact that the latter has 
to remain kneeling the whole time. 

The Pope does not admit much con 
tradiction. He does his best, however, 
to display a paternal benevolence to 
every one, to charm those present by a 
regal courtesy, and to hide his frequent- 
ly strong prejucices under an appear- 
ance of a love of justice. His great 
object is somewhat similar to that 
which animated the reign of Pope Cle- 
ment XIV., namely, to place the 
Church on friendly terms with all gov- 
ernments, be they Catholic, Protestant, 
or heathen, and obtain from every one 
of them, no matter whether monarchi- 
cal or republican, all possible advan- 
tages for the Church. 


and at great length. 


to the sound of his own voice. 








The 
CONVERTS FROM ROME. 







Koman Catholics at our services in 
Masonic Temple, New York, and at 
all other we attend. 
There aresome who doubt whether Ca- 
We 
can only answer that such persons do 
not consider how they thus slander the 
Gospel of Christ. 





meetings that 







tholics can really be converted. 








A Chinaman can be 
converted, but a Roman Catholic !— 
Do the good Protestants who interest 
themselves in 







Roman 
ever pray for them? Is prayer ever 
offered up in the Protestant churches 
for them ? 


, 
tue 





Catholics 







When Christians assemble 
for united prayer, are the Roman Ca- 




















































































































































. tholics remembered? If not, why not ? 
h The London Christian of July tst 
- Says : 

on ; ' 

We are in the heartiest agreement 
= with those who met recently in Lon- 
he don for united prayer for the nation. 
1e- But we were deeply grieved to find that 
ut, in praying for the nation these good 
as @ friends altogether excluded our Roman 
ype Catholic fellow citizens. We believe 
the # them to be in gross darkness and error, 
oot both as to doctrine and ethics, but is 
ain that any reason why they should not 
has # have a place in our petitions before 

God? Is it not a reason why we 
on should entreat him all the more for their 
ver, @ enlightenment and salvation from false 
to teaching and from intolerant acting ? 
y 4 Has God forsaken them utterly? Or 
ent- @ are they beyond the reach of ins omni- 
ear- @ potent arm? It seems to us that Pro- 
reat @ testants are erecting a barrier against 
that @ any answer to their prayers for them- 
Cle- @ selves and their kinsmen in the faith of 
the @ Christ, when they thus selfishly forget 
gov- @ to pray for those who certainly have a 
tant, @ place in the heart and purpose of God, 
one @ however wrong and misguided they 
rchi- @ may be. 
lvan- 








Many converted Catholics have gra- 
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We always pray for the conversion of 
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duated from Pennington 
5D 


Pennington, N. J. 


Seminary, 
They found a con- 
genial home there, the president of the 
Seminary, Rev. T. Hanlon, D.D., being 
a converted Catholic himself. Our 
readers will remember the interesting 
papers, ** Out of Romanism into Chris- 
tianity,” the personal experiences of 
Rev. James H. Keeley, contributed to 
our first volume. Brother Keeley’s 
course of study at Pennington was most 
profitable, and his success in the pas- 
torate in the Methodist Episcopal 
Church can be attributed in no small 
degree to the good foundation laid 
there. He is now pastor of the M. E. 
Church, Knox, Pa. 

In THe Convertep Carnouic for 
February, 1885 (Vol. Il., page 73), we 
published * A Happy Conversion,” by 
William S. Courtney, who was then in 
the Senior Class at Pennington. 
that time he has been 


Since 
called to the 
ministry, and is now preaching in Schell 
City, Mo. In a letter, dated May 17, 
he writes: “I have been very busy 
since I left Pennington. I lke the 
West very much, though we sometimes 
sigh for the dear homes in the East. [ 
have greatly missed: Tie CoNveRTED 
CarHo ic which I prize so much. God 
bless you in your great work. Your 
sincere friend, W. S. Courtney.” 
Last March we published a letter 
from a young friend whom we had met 
in Chicago the previous September. He 
was then a student at Morgan Park 
Seminary. His letter gave a very clear 
He had 
lived with his uncle, a Roman Catho- 
lic priest of Milwaukee, Wis., and by 
his advice had become a member of 


account of his conversion. 


the Order of St. Viateur, whose monas- 
tery and college is situated at Bourbon- 
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nais, Ill., not many miles distant from 
Father Chiniquy’s home in Kankakee. 
We encouraged Brother Styles to con- 
tinue his studies in the seminary until 
he would be thoroughly prepared for 
work. This he has done, as we learn 
by a letter dated Millard, Wis., July 
14, from which we make the following 
extracts: 

“T left the seminary at the close of 
the scholastic year in May, and have 
been preaching here as supply since. 
I preach twice every Sabbath, and have 
a crowded house each time. When I 
meet Roman Catholics I speak to them 


on religious subjects. I have had four 


conversions here, all young people. ... 

‘“‘T met an old brother preacher here 
He 
is eighty-three years of age, and is hale 
and hearty. 


who has been a Roman Catholic. 


He is highly respected by 
all. I send you his name and address 
—Rev. James Delaney, Whitewater, 
Wis. I gave him a copy of THE Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC, and he was greatly 
pleased with it. Though he loves the 
Catholic people, he has no love at all 
for the ‘mother of abominations.’ I 
will return to the Seminary in Septem- 
ber, and finish the prescribed course of 
study. 

“God bless you, Brother O’Connor, 
and keep you in the good work. The 
work of the Lord must go on. 

“ Your brother in Christ. 

*JoHN P. STyLEs.” 


CaRLYLE, ILL., 
May 11th, 1886. 

Dear BrRoTHER O’Connor.—Your 
extra package of THE CONVERTED 
CATHOLIC, containing the account of 
my conversion, came duly to hand. 
Thanks for the favor. 

I herewith send you an item that you 
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may deem worthy of insertion in THE 
CONVERTED CATHOLIC. 

Good Brother Geisinger not long ago 
gave a Bible to a German Catholic 
woman in the adjoining village of Col- 
lins. After some time of prayerful 
reading of the Scriptures, she came to 
a Protestant service, and in the course 
of the meeting spoke as follows: 

“TI no longer go to the priest and to 
mass for the forgiveness of my sins. I 
go to God's word, to God's spirit, and 
take the short cut to Jesus, who for- 
gives me my sin and saves me. I am 
no longer a Roman Catholic but a 
Christian. 

This to me is “ multum in parvo ” of 
theology. Another family here has left 
the Roman Catholic Church, and the 
members are now reading the Bible and 
the history of the Reformation and send 
their children to my Sabbath School. 
May God now open their eyes to know 
Christ as their Saviour ! 

Yours truly, 
JoOsePH SwINDT, 
Pastor Presbyterian Church. 


JULY 2, 1886. 

DreaR FaTHEeR O’Connor.—I am 
very well pleased with THE CONVERTED 
CarHouic. I would like to get the Ro- 
man Catholics whom I know to read it, 
but they are so bigoted that it is very 
difficult to get them to read anything 
that is not sanctioned by their Church. 
However, I wish to try some of them, 
and I give you the names of three that 
you may send your monthly to them 
The Postmaster at is a Roman 
Catholic, so it will be best to have the 
magazine well wrapped up lest it should 
be sacrificed at the postoffice. Please 
send me Vol. II. of THe Converted 
CaTHOLIc, and some copies of the Irish 
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story ‘Father Martin.” I am visiting 
several Roman Catholic families, and 
have talks with many on religion. Some 
of them have asked me to explain the 
passage in which the keys of the king- 
dom of heaven were given to Peter. As 
I did not believe in the Pope’s author- 
ity, I saidé that Christ, the Son of the 
living God, whom Peter confessed, was 
the only Rock and true Head of the 
Church, and that it is absurd to believe 
the keys of the kingdom of heaven were 
given only to Peter and his supposed 
successors—when God so loved the 
world that he gave his only begotten 
Son, that whosoever believed on him 
should not perish, but have everlasting 
life. I was asked by some of them to 
go to their church, and as I went, not 
long ago, the priest, Father M . 
came to speak to me. He thought I 
was going back to “the Church,” and 
of course did his best to persuade me. 
Having understood that I had no such 
intention, he said we need not be worse 
friends for all that. I told him I could 
not find any good for my soul in his re- 
ligion, and that I did not see how oth- 
ers could be saved where I couldn't. I 
showed him the June number of THE 
ConvERTED CarHo.ic, asking him to 
read my testimony, which you publish- 
ed. After reading it he said I had 
much trouble. He told me + 
to see him, and offered me 
which I accepted. 


go again 
a book, 


May God be merciful unto this good 
priest and bless him, and show him the 
path of life, that he may preach right- 
eousness in his congregation. May 
God bless you and prosper you in your 
good work and deliver you from your 
enemies, and comfort you on every side. 

Wishing you every blessing, I remain 
ever yours in Christ, M. A. C. 
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PROVIDENCE, R. L., 
June 5, 1886. 

DeaR BROTHER IN Curist :—Hav- 
ing heard of you through reading your 
“Letters to Cardinal McCloskey,” 
which was given to me by a friend, I 
have often thought of writing to you. 
About two and a half years ago I left 
the Church of Rome, and have passed 
through many trials since, as a great 
many of my people live in this city. 
They are my bitterest enemies now and 
have done everything in their power to 
hurt me. I cannot even go to church 
without being insulted by them. It 
seems to be more than I can bear some- 
times, but the Lord has given me grace 
thus far. I have been thinking of go- 
ing to New York and joining your 
church. I think I would be more con- 
tented and feel more at home among 
my own people. Please inform me 
what your manner of worship is. I un- 
derstand it is plain Gospel religion. If 
so I would be a useful member in every 
respect. I am very lonely now, as all 
my friends have turned against me, but 
I am thankful I was led to seek Jesus 
as my Saviour—‘ The Lamb of God 
who taketh away the sins of the world.” 


I believe he has taken away my sins. 
I shall be very much pleased to hear 


from you. Yours respectfully, 
Nora GILLIGAN. 
No better description of our church 
services could be given than the above 
—‘ plain Gospel religion”—and we 
have no doubt our correspondent will 
make a useful member of any church 
where such religion is preached and 
practised. She found, like so many 
others in our day, that ‘“ plain Gospel 
religion” is neither preached nor prac- 
tised in the Roman Catholic Church. 
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Miss Elizabeth Heady’s Deliver- 
ance from Convent Life. 





(From the Chicago Inter Ocean, June 
14, 1886.) 

Miss Elizaleth Heady addressed a 

large audience at Michigan 

Methodist Church last evening. 


Avenue 
The 
little lady is a fluent extempore speaker 
and a brilliant conversationalist. She 
never hesitates for a word, and when 
narrating some of her more thrilling ex- 
periences her language is made more 
impressive by the flashes of a pair of in 
tensely black eyes than it could be by 
Al- 
though ‘scarcely out of her teens, if one 
may judge by her looks, she has re- 
ceived 2 


all the gestures of Demosthenes. 


and will 
o Wh “ ¢ 
soon publish a book on the same gen 


eral subject as that of her lecture. In 


careful education, 


her remarks last evening she said: 
“God in his infinite mercy has been 
pleased io show me the errors of Ro 
manism, and has brought me out from 
the Church of Rome, and 


my duty to extend 


I deem it 
my hand in heiping 
those whom [| can 
that faith. It 


to see the errors oj 
be wondered how 


Protestant 


may 
the daughter of parents 


could become a Roman _ Catholic. 


When about seven years of age my 
cousin, who was a French Roman Ca 
tholic, came into our family as gover- 
ness. Just at that time an elder bro- 
ther had become a Roman Catholic, to 
My 


governess possessed a very lovely char 
acter, 


the great grief of my parents. 


a bright intellect, and winning 
manners ; in fact she was adored by all 


who knew her, and possessed such 


Christian could 
scarcely call her a Roman Catholic. 
When I not:ced the distress of my pa- 
rents caused by my brother becoming 


charity, Protestants 
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a Catholic | wondered what the diffe- 
rence could be between Roman Cath- 
olics and Protestants. I had thought 
that Catholics were al out like Baptists 
or Methodists. It was then that my 
governess took advantage of the oppor- 
tunity offered her to shape my reli- 
gious destiny. She began by teaching 
the prayers and reading the stories of 
the saints, and so beautiful did the re- 
ligion of Rome seem to me that in my 
childish mind my highest thought or 
wish was to be a martyr for the Church 
of Rome. After a long time my mother 
began to suspect my tendency to Ro- 
manism. My governess had promised 
faithfully in the beginning never to in- 
terfere with my religious training, and 
my mother suspected that it was my 
brother who was leading my young mind 
astray. After a while my cousin was 
married, and I went to her house to 
continue my education under her, and 
while there. I was baptised a Roman 
Catholic. After several months, when 
I was taken home again, Romanism had 
become so seated in my mind that I 
was ready and wiiling to sacrifice every- 
thing if need be to stay a Roman Ca- 
tholic. While at my cousin’s I had re- 
ceived my vocation to become a nun, 
and was determined not to be per- 
suaded or forced to give up my religion, 
or my intention of taking the veil. — In 
vain did my parents protest and try to 
show me my eiror. It would have been 
as easy to have taken my soul from my 
body as to have deprived me of my 
Roman Catholic religion. After much 
persuasion and the exercise of parental 
authority, a time came when I must 


give up Romanism, if I would remain 
in my home and share my part of the 
estate with my brothers and sisters. But 
I so firmly believed that IT would have 
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a home in heaven, and an eternal throne 
of glory if I were a faithful member of 
the Church of Rome that I gave up my 
parents, home, and friends, all for my 
religion. Though then but a young 
girl, [ went under the insiructions of 
the Sisters of Vrovidence, at ‘Terre 
Haute, Igdiana, and waited until I was 
of age, as legal measures would have 
been taken to keep me out till that time, 
and began preparing myself for a nun. 
It was there that my merciful God was 
preparing an antidote that would keep 
me from perishing at the feet of the 
idols of Rome, far away from the re- 
gions of truth, light, and happiness, in- 
habited by the followers of the Lamb. 
A short time before my dear mother 
died from a broken heart. The mother 
superior received a telegram that my 
father was dying, and begging me to 
come to his bedside. After much hes- 
itation it was decided that a_ sister 
should go with me to the death-bed of 
my father. Arriving there I found my 
father had been unable to speak for 
hours. Stooping to press my lips upon 
the cold forehead from which the per- 
spiration of Ceath was a'ready starting, 
my father opened his eyes, and said, 
‘Daughter, God will make it all right,’ 
and his soul wended its way toward the 
haven of rest.” 

Miss Heady then went on to say that 
she had found that the vows of the sis 
ters to remain poor were but masks 
that the convents might become rich. 
Her subsequent investigations in other 
convents confirmed this view. Her 
story of her renunciation of Romanism 
is a very interesting one, and her argu- 
ments against the infallibility of the 
Pope, transubstantiation, purgatory,ete., 
are certainly very skillful, and show a 
thorough knowledge of the whole matter, 
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Rome’s “Christian Charity.” 





DreaAR BROTHER O’Connor.—As you 
are well aware, the doctrine of the 
Roman variance with 
holy Scripture in her exercise of char- 


Church is. at 


ity. There is no mercy extended to 
any person outside her pale. It is only 
because she has not the temporal pow- 
er at her will and command now, as 
she formerly had, that all who differ 
with her in church doctrine or religious 
worship are not persecuted to the death. 
In this exercise of cruel Christian char- 
ity the Roman Church has never 
changed, although she has changed in 
nearly everything else—having added 
two new articles to her faith within the 
last thirty-three years. Her unholy 
proscription of all who differ with her 
is the natural sequence of her arrogant 
claims to be the sole teacher of infalli- 
ble truth, the finishing stroke on the 
capstone being given in declaring the 
infallible. Thus the Pope is 
We have plenty of his: 


Pope 
made a god. 
toric testimony in all ages in every Ro- 
man Catholic State in Europe of that 
arrogant and persecuting spirit which 
this (so-called Catholic) Church has 
Indeed the 
history are red with the blood of her 


been guilty of. pages of 


victims. In Spain, in Italy, in France, 
in Germany, and even England, bish 
ops. priests and laymen were burned at 
the stake for their love of the truth and 
faith in our Lord and Saviour Jesus 
Christ. 

Foxe’s “ Book of Martyrs 


” 


tells a 
terrible tale against her. Here dates 
and circumstances are given that ought 
to satisfy any intelligent Roman Cath- 
olic of her antichristian spirit, her un 
holy murders, her unscriptural perse 
cutions and her uncharitable cruelty. 





236 


In speaking of this uncharitable 
teaching and practice to a Roman 
Catholic he replied, “‘ Why, the priests 
and intelligent people do not believe 
that all Protestants or Greek and other 
Catholics are damned because they 
don’t obey the Church.” 

““ Why, then, said I, ‘do they so per- 
sistently preach to their people what 
they do not believe themselves ?” This 
he could not answer. In truth, they 
must then lie to their people, in order 
first to prejudice them against Protes- 
tants; secondly, to keep them in the 
Roman Church, and thirdly to keep 
them in ignorance and _ superstition. 
Like Father McTighe, they simply lie 
for the good of the Church. It is 
Strange that Roman Catholics do not 
see how they are deceivel by their 
priests. O that the blessed Lord would 
only incline them to read the Holy 
Bible, so that they might become en- 
lightened and converted to the true re- 
ligion of love and faith and hope in 
Jesus Christ. A few days ago, while 
conversing with another intelligent Ro- 
man Catholic, I asked him why he did 
not attend his church more regularly. 
“Well,” he replied, “the truth is I am 
a free man in America, and for the last 
year I have not given five doliars to the 
Church, and have only attended mass 
once. ‘ Well,” said I, “ you are not a 
good Catholic.” He replied, “I have 
gotten from under the grinding iron 
heel of tyranny, and have gone from 
one extreme to the other.” “Well,” 
said I, “have you lost your faith in the 
Roman Catholic Church?”  ‘ There 
are two things,” said he, “ which I do 
not believe, and one is the doctrine 
that all persons dying out of the Cath- 
olic Church will be damned forever in 
hell. I cannot so believe of all those 
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millions of good Christian Protestants 
who die out of the Church.” 

This man has been reading the Bible, 
has heard Protestant ministers preach 
the Gospel, and has attended the bed- 
side of those whom the Church of Rome 
calls heretics. Hence he has become 
more charitable in his faith. I quoted 
to him the language of Christ, St. 
Luke, ix.:50, where the disciples came 
and told Jesus they saw a certain man 
casting out devils in his name, and we 
forbade him, because he followed not 
with us. ‘And Jesus said unto them 
forbid him not, for he that is not 
against you is for you.” (Douay ver- 
sion.) Also St. Paul in rst Cor. 13th 
chap. says: “If I speak with the 
tongues of men and of angels and have 
not charity, I am become as sounding 
brass or a tinkling cymbal. Charity is 
patient, is kind. Charity envieth not, 
dealeth not perversely, is not puffed 
up, is not ambitious, seeketh not her 
own, is not provoked to anger, think- 
eth no evil, rejoiceth not in iniquity, 
but rejoiceth in the truth; beareth all 
things, believeth all things, hopeth all 
things, endureth all things.” ‘Is this,” 
said I, “the charity of the Roman 
Catholic Church, which condemns to 
hell over two hundred millions of Chris- 
tians, simply because they do not sub- 
mit to the Pope and his unscriptural 
and unchristian Church. “ Well,” said 
he, ‘although it is the teaching of the 
Church, I am too charitable to believe 
it. ‘My Christian brother,” said I,“ it 
is certainly a hard pill tor any intelli- 
gent Roman Catholic to swallow.” 
May God in his mercy grant our Ro- 
man Catholic brethren more Christian 


charity toward their Protestant Chris- 
tian brethren. 
W. H. D. Harron, 
Rector Episcopal Church, 
Warrensburg, Mo. 

















“Tntroduce Protestants and Catholics 
to Each Other.” 


JorDan, N. Y., July 2, 1886. 
Rev. JAMES A. O’Connor: 

DeEaR BROTHER.—Can you come up 
here and preach to us a few times? 
I will .tell you what I wish you 
to do, though I do not know how 
it is to be done. I wish the mid- 
dle wall of partition between Protes- 
tants and Catholics broken down—this 
hitherto impassable gulf lying between 
us bridged over—Catholics and Pro- 
testants living side by side like ancient 
Jews and Samaritans, have no dealings 
with one another. I have often pon- 
dered over this condition of things, that 
right at our doors is a large fraction of 
our population, our neighbors and fel- 
low-citizens ; and whether we wish it or 
not, yet it is so that whatever affects 
them inany wayconcerns us. We and 
they are on the same highway together, 
and must go on together or go back- 
ward together in the same path of poli- 
tical, social, and religious advancement. 

If we turn to the right or to the left, 
we must draw them to some extent that 
way after us, and just so are they doing 
with us, and that, too, whether we or 
they think of it or wish it so or not. 
We are bound up in the same bundle, 
and cannot disunite our interests, or 
separate as peoples our destinies. It is 
an unaccountable and amazing thing 
that this great and growing camp of 
Catholics should pitched in our 
midst, and we know nothing of it, but 
that it is filled, as we think, with an 
alien, bigoted, inaccessible and incor- 


be 


rigible multitude who are hopelessly 
given over to the service of the Pope, 
and perhaps to the Prince of Darkness 
himself—that is. many Protestants think 
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And Catholics look on us as here- 
tics, heathens, and I do not know what 
else. We send men and money to the 
utmost parts of the earth to convert In- 
dia and China, while unevangelized 
thousands are at our doors, and we do 
not know how to reach them. I have 
often thought of it. Surely I have said 
to myself, Catholics are but men and 
women after all; cannot their under- 
standing be enlightened by truth, or are 
they invincible in ignorance and error ? 
They must have hearts—human hearts, 
like our own; is there no way to their 
hearts? I cannot think God intends 
this condition of affairs to continue. 
‘There must be a key somewhere to un- 
lock the barred gateway before us ; but 
who has the key, and who will teach us 
how to use it? 


so. 


That is what I want 
I want you to come and tell 
Protestants that Catholics can be saved 
and show them in your own person that 
the Pope and priestcraft cannot always 
prevail over Christ and the Bible. I 
want you to show them what they can 
do to reach Catholics, and how to do 
it. I want you to show these Catholics 
what a true Catholic is, and disabuse 
their minds of their ideas of priestly 
absolution, Mariolatry and all that. 
That is, I want you to introduce Cath- 
olics and Protestants to each other and 
get them acquainted with and interest- 
ed in one another ; that is all. 
Yours fraternally, 
F. M. WHEELER, 
Pastor M. E. Church. 


done. 





We shall be pleased to give a week’s 
work in response to the above admira- 
ble letter. 
cuse, where Catholics are so numerous, 
will also make arrangements for us to 
speak in that city. 


We hope friends in Syra- 
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Nuns Begging in Saloons. 


Last 
through the Bible House and explain- 


year, while showing a lady 


ing the method of manufacturing var 
ious styles of Bibles, we encountered 


two “Sisters” begging from the em- 


ployees. ‘They held out their hands to 


us, and we asked for what purpose 


they were begging. “Oh, for our con 


vent,’ said they. Then and there the 
visiting lady, an Irish Protestant and 
member of Dr. John Hall's Church, 
gave them a lecture on the iniquity of 
going into saloons for money. ‘They 
denied it. 


saw two nuns going into saloons on 


Some days afterwards we 
Third avenue. We followed them to 
the door and saw them receive money 
from the barkeeper. 

Again we saw a nun and little girl 
on the same avenue entering saloons. 
Last May we followed a nun and a girl 
about fourteen years of age around the 
square bounded by Broadway, Nassau, 
They passed 


Fulton and Ann streets. y 
by every business house and entered 
every saloon on that block. This is a 
common sight on the streets of New 
York. 

We mentioned this in the course of 
our address in the Nixon Street Bap- 
tist Church, Allegheny, June 6th, and 
next day Pastor Brooks informed us 
that 
church were indignant when they heard 


the nuns who reside near his 


it. They said it was not true; nuns 


never begged in saloons ; they were the 
spouses of Christ; it was all a fabrica- 
tion of that wicked priest, etc., etc. 


We told Brother Brooks to send them 
He said they 
Will they 


word that it was all true. 
be 


would not believe him. 
lieve the following report of the Jeffer- 
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son Market Police Court that appeared 
in the New York papers of July 9, 
1886. We quote from a paper that is 
noted for its friendliness to the Roman 
Catholic Church and all its institutions : 
(From the Mew York Snn, July gth.) 

Sister Mary Rose, of the House of 
the Good Shepherd, in East New York, 
and Katie Hughes, 15 years old, one of 
the inmates of the institution, came to 
this city on Wednesday afternoon to 
solicit alms. Agent Henry E. Stock- 
ing, of the Children’ Society, saw them 
go into several saloons on ‘Tenth ave- 
nue, between Eighteenth and Nine- 
teenth streets, and ask for help. 

Stocking finally stopped Sister Rose 
and politely told her that she was vio- 
lating the law by taking a child under 
16 into saloons on the street to beg. 
He said he must take Katie to the So- 
ciety’s office. Sister Rose, he said, was 
at liberty to return to her institution ; 
but the nun insisted on going to the 
office in order to see that the girl was 
well cared for. 

At the Society’s office Superinten- 
dent Jenkins explained the law to Sis- 
ter Rose, and said he must detain the 
child for the night. Sister Rose went 
back to East New York to report to the 
Mother Superior. 

Yesterday morning Sisters Rose and 
Teresa met Agent Stocking at the So- 
ciety’s office and accompanied him and 
the little girl to court. On their way 
there James A. Neary, a real estate 
agent of Jay Street, Brooklyn, scolded 
Stocking for arresting the child. Stock- 
ing threatened to arrest him. 

Justice Smith took the nuns into his 
private room, while he and Superinten- 
dent Jenkins explained the law to them. 
They took Katie Hughes back with 
them to the institution, with the under- 
standing that they are not to take chil- 
dren with them henceforth when they 
go out to seek alms. 

We hope the nuns will now have lei- 
sure to ask whether God can be honor- 
ed by the “ blood money” collected in 
his name in saloons. 


’ 

















Second Visit to Pittsburgh. 


By THE Epiror. 
IT. 

Sabbath morning, June 6th, I preach 
ed in the Nixon Street Baptist Church, 
Allegheny, Rev. John Brooks, pastor, 
and in the evening a very large audience 
filled the Union Baptist Church, Pitts- 
burgh. 
and Rev. J. W. 


Meny Catholics were present, 
Riddle, D. D., the 
pastor, cordially welcomed them to his 
church. 
and 


There are many iron mills 
the 
church, employing a great many men, 
Protestants and Catholics, and my dis- 


other manufactories near 


course was addressed to men of intelli 
gence who ought to take pride in think- 
ing for themselves. 
the 


I hope and _be- 
lieve word of salvation through 
Christ alone was not preached in vain 
on that occasion, and that it will lead 
my Catholic hearers to inquire whether 
my arguments against the false pre 

tenses of Rome that appealed to their 
own common sense were not well-found- 
ed. The report in the Pittsburgh Com- 
mercial Gazette of next morning said: 

Rev. Father O'Connor, the Reform- 
ed Catholic priest, of New York, preach- 
ed in the Union Baptist Church last 
evening. He took for his text Eph. 
11.28, 0. 

By grace are ye saved through faith; and 
that not of yourselves ; it is the gift of God, not 
of works, lest any man should boast. 

He showed that this gift was the es 
pecial work God set before his Son and 
that he is seeking sinners through many 
agencies. ‘The greatest of these is the 
spirit of God. Speaking of the Catho- 
lics, he said that timidity and fear of 
God were the most striking character 
istics of the spiritual life of the great 
mass of the people. ‘They ali knew 


they were sinners and unfit to be re- 
of God. 


ceived into the favor The 
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Church of Rome says to them that it 
has abundant means for making them 
acceptable to God. There are the 
priests and saints, the Virgin Mary and 
pictures and statues. The money boxes, 
too, are right there, and the sinners 
think they please God by the works of 
the law of the Church, but they are mis- 
taken. 

The preacher then charged the Ro- 
man Catholic Church with deceiving 
the people, and claimed that for them 
the gift of God was not free. In that 
Church God must be approached 
through court officers, saints, etc., as it 
were, and the priests must always be 
paid in advance to get souls out of pur- 
gatory. He added that purgatory must 
be given up by the Romish Church, and 
that many thought that natural gas was 
the result of the fire of purgatory. He 
closed his sermon by telling of a visit 
he had paid the monastery near La- 
trobe, at which it was claimed he was 
doing penance. Not knowing him he 
was shown around and secured a copy 
of the rules for the government of the 
institution. 

Monday, the 7th. | addressed the 
Methodist Episcopal ministers at their 
usual weekly meeting on the best means 
The 


Pittsburgh Leader of that evening said: 


of converting Roman Cathoitcs. 


The Methodist Episcopal ministers 
met this morning at their rooms on 
Smithfield Street. Rev. Dr. Spencer, 
one of the associates of the Church Ex- 
tension Society, then addressed the 
meeting showing the necessity of ap- 
pealing to the people for more funds to 
plant churches in isolated spots. Rev. 
Father O’Connor followed with an ad- 
dress on “‘The Conversion of Catho- 
lies,” in which he explained his means 
of reaching the Catholics, saying that 
they were anxious to get religion. He 
spoke of the ignorance in which the 
laity of the Church are kept by the 
power of the priesthood, and he thought 
the best way to reach them would be 
to preach Christ to them. Rev. O’Con- 
nor’s address was warmly received. 

One statement in my discourse was 
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heartily applauded—* It is a slander on 
the Gospel of Christ to say that Roman 
Catholics cannot be converted.” Like 
the United Presbyterian and Baptist 
ministers, the Methodist brethren pass- 
ed a formal vote of thanks for the ad- 
dress and a devout blessing on the 
cause. That evening I spoke again in 
Braddock, in the United Presbyterian 
Church, Rev. S. J. Shaw, pastor. 
Several Catholics were present, some 
coming a considerable distance to hear 
the word. At the close of the meeting 
one of them, Mr. John Gough, said he 
wished their priests would preach the 
way of salvation like what they had 
heard. “Iam a Catholic,” he contin- 
ued, “‘and shall be one to morrow, but 
I believe every word you have said to- 
night.” I said it did not matter what 
he called himself if he believed the 
Lord Jesus could save him, and did not 
place his dependence on the Pope or 
the priests. Next evening the 8th, I 
lectured in Rev. J. H. Barnett’s Union 
Park Church, Allegheny, and on the 
gth I addressed the Pittsburgh Baptist 
Association in the Sandusky Street Bap- 
tist Church, the Rev. F. R. Scully also 
speaking as a converted Catholic. 
Thursday, June roth, I lectured to a 
large audience in the Seventh United 
Presbyterian Church, Pittsburgh, Rev. 
J. D. Sands, pastor. It was very warm, 
but my hearers, many of whom were 
Catholics, were good-natured, and they 
listened attentively. Th? connection 
of purgatory with the natural gas, for 
which Pittsburgh and the adjoin ng 
towns have become famous, excited 
much interest. Scientists and mining 
experts having failed to account for this 
wonderful flow of natural gas, I sug- 
gested that as the Roman Catholic peo- 
ple had lost faith in purgatory, its fires 





were now utilized to furnish fuel for the 
production of gas. Purgatory was sup 
posed to be in the bowels of the earth ; 
the natural gas certainly came from be- 
neath the surface—how far down it was 
impossible to say. Would it not be a 
more beneficient use of fire in the bow- 
els of the earth to supply gas for the 
convenience and utility of mank nd 
than to burn souls for the profit of the 
priests? The Roman Catholic theo- 
logians say the fire of purgatory is like 
the fire of hell, but while “out of heil 
there is no redemption,” souls can be 
extricated from purgatory by the pray 
ers and masses of the priests. But 
those masses must always be paid for 
in advance, and the poor soul that has 
left no rich friend on earth must bear 
the torments. Verily, priests must have 
hard hearts not to offer masses contin- 
ually if they could thereby make the 
angels rejoice at seeing souls enter 
heaven. It is to be hoped my discourse 
on the subject will induce the Ruman 
Catholics who heard me to give up 
faith in purgatory and esteem the natu- 
ral gas a better product of fire. En- 
trance to heaven is not through purga- 
tory or any other of Rome’s deceptions, 
but by repentance toward God and 
faith in the Lord Jesus Christ—* By 
grace are ye saved through faith, and 
that not of yourselves; it is the gift of 
God.” 

Friday, the 11th, I spoke for the sec- 
ond time in Wilkinsburg. The Presly- 
terian Church had a fine audience, 
many Catholics (among them the priest’s 
brother) being present. How glad the 
converted Cathelics in that town were 
to hear the word ot life preached by a 
former priest without abusing the Cath- 
olic people. One of the most pleased 
was a good Scotchwoman, Mrs. D., the 
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mother of nine children, who were all 
converted, and are now members of the 
church where I preached. This lady 
called to see me a few days later at the 
Home Hotel, and said she was at first 
unwilling to come to hear me, thinking 
my language would be violent or in bad 
taste ; byt some influence that she could 
not account for impelled her to go to 
the church, and she rejoiced to find that 
a former Catholic priest could be a 
Christian gentleman. The influence of 
this converted Catholic family will be 
very great. Four of the sons are in 
business in Pittsburgh, and three of the 
daughters are school teachers, all the 
children living at home with the mother. 

Converted Catholics are to be found 
in every town and village in the United 
States. It needs only the presence of 
a converted Catholic preacher to draw 
them out of their reserve and hesitation 
to speak of their conversion from 
Rome’s superstitions. Every sign they 
give and every testimony they offer will 
embolden other Catholics to trust in the 
Lord and seek his salvation. They are 
now afraid of the priests and they shrink 
from persecution, but they will take 
courage by the example of those who 
have led the way, and many shall be 
added to them that believe as the Lord 
directs. Every converted Catholic 
should be a missionary to the Roman 
Catholics. Such work will bring perse- 
cution, but the Lord will keep his faith- 
ful workers safe and sound. Greater 
blessings come from persecution for 
Christ’s sake than from a life on flow- 
ery beds of ease. As a matter of fact 
it is only the baser sort of priests, like 
Father McTighe (whom may the Lord 
convert from his lying propensities), and 
the very ignorant Roman Catholics who 
fail to respect a converted Catholic who 


is a consistent Christian. Let us who 
rejoice in being delivered from the 
bondage of Rome’s false religion be a 
light to our brethren who are still in 
darkness, and let our light shine so that 
they can see it, and many of them will 
turn to Jesus the Light of the world. 

Sabbath, June 13th, I preached again 
in Rev. Dr. McMillan’s Church (Second 
United Presbyterian),Allegheny. There 
was a large audience notwithstanding 
the heat was intense. Summer weath- 
er had set in, and I found the la- 
bor of preaching every night becoming 
too great a strain on the nervous sys- 
tem. Dr. McMillan considerately told 
me to “take it easy” during the service, 
but that is what a speaker with a great 
theme cannot do. I did the best I 
could in “ taking it easy,” but I was al- 
most prostrated at the close of the 
meeting. 

Next day I addressed the Presbyter- 
ian Ministers’ Meeting in the chapel of 
the First Presbyterian Church. Next 
to the Roman Catholic Cathedral, the 
First Presbyterian Church is the largest 
church building in Pittsburgh, and it ‘s 
far more stately and beautiful than the 
cathedral. My address before the min- 
isters comprised a réview of the sermcn 
of a pastor who had praised the Roman 
Catholic sacrament of penance. His 
discourse was published in the Pitts- 
burgh Dispatch, June 7th. He said 
that to his own knowledge the priests 
do not claim the power of forgiving sins 
when they give absolution. I quoted 
the words of absolution from the “ Ro- 
man Ritual”—“ £go te absolvo a pee- 
catis tuis, in nomine Patris, et Filit, et 
Spiritus Sancti” —“ 1 absolve thee from 
thy sins, in the name of the Father, and 
of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. 


Amen.” I also quoted the decree o 
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the Council of Trent, the sole authority 
on this subject, that the absolution of 
the priest is not merely ministerial, but 
a judiclal act, in which sentence is pro- 
“Tn the 
minister of God, who sits in the tribu- 


nounced by him as a judge. 


nal of penance [hearing confessions and 
giving absolution], as his legitimate 
judge, the Roman Catholic penitent 
venerates the power and person of our 
Lord Jesus Christ ; for in the adminis- 
tration of this sacrament the priest rep- 
resents the character and discharges the 
(Catechism 
of the Council of Trent, page 260). 


functions of Jesus Christ.” 


The report in the Commercial Ga- 
zefte. June 15th, said: 

At the usual weekly meeting of the 
Presbyterian ministers yesterday Father 
O'Connor, of New York, was introduced 
and spoke at some length on his work 
of evangelizing the Catholics and the 
best means of reaching them with the 
Gospel. Referring to the great power 
the priests possessed in spiritual mat- 
ters, he said it was all concentrated in 
the absolution and forgiveness of sins 
attending confession. Through con 
fession to the priest the people believe 
they are reconciled to God, and the 
priest, like a judge in legal affairs, for- 
gives the sins or retains them if the con- 
ditions be not fulfilled. This was a ju- 
dicial act, not merely ministerial. At 
the close of his address a resolution 
was adopted expressing much interest 
and appreciation and extending sympa- 
thy and approval in his methods of 
work, and hoping that the Divine Spirit 
would bless him in his efforts to reach 
those to whom he formerly ministered 
as 2 priest. 

The remaining days of this week I 
Union Park Church, 
two Roman Catholic 
young ladies expressed a preference for 
the Gospel that was preached then and 
there rather than for what they 


preached in the 
Allegheny, where 


had 
hitherto believed; the Liberty Street 
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M. E. Church, Pittsburgh,where a score 
of Roman Catholic youths received 
tracts and asked me to come and 
preach to them again, and in the M. F. 
Church, Verona. 


My last Sabbath in Pittsburgh, June 
20, was spent in the morning preaching 
for Rev. Dr. Woodburn in the San- 
dusky Street Baptist Church, Allegheny, 
and for Rev. J. S. McConnell in the 
39thst. Presbyterian Church, Pittsburgh, 
in the evening. Dr. Woodburn has the 
largest Baptist church in Allegheny,and 
he told his congregation when introdu- 
cing me that at first he had no idea of 
inviting me to his pulpit lest I should 
stir up strife, and by violent denuncia- 
tion do more harm than good ; but after 
he had heard me at the meeting of the 
Baptist Association the previous week, 
he was happy to extend me a welcome 
to his church, and would do so again if 
I visited Pittsburgh. 


The kindness of Rev. J. S. McCon- 
nell, and the sweet communion of a 
Sabbath afternoon with himself and his 
amiable wife, together with the hearty 
reception accorded me by his people, 
formed a fitting close to a very enjoya- 
ble though laborious month’s work in 
and around Pittsburgh. Next morning 
I turned my face towards New York 
somewhat exhausted in body, and the 
voice crying for rest and_ restoration, 
but the spirit strengthened and _ the 
heart made glad by the sympathy and 
kindness received from Christians of all 
denominations. ‘Truly, all who love 
the Lord and seek to do his wiil, look- 
ing unto Jesus, are one family “in the 
household of God ; and are built upon 
the foundation of the apostles and 
prophets, Jesus Christ himself being the 
chief corner-stone.” 
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** Practical Sympathy.” 





PIrrsBuRGH, Pa., 
June 22nd, 1886. 
Rev. JAMEs A. O'Connor: 

DeaR Str.—I had the pleasure of 
hearing you several times while you 
were preaching and lecturing here dur- 
ing the last few weeks, and as I am 
now greatly interested in your work I 
hope you will permit me to offer one 
suggestion. [ talked with many Cath- 
olics who heard you, and they were all 
pleased with your Christian spirit in 
speaking of the differences that sepa 
rate Protestants and themselves. One 
man said he liked you especially be- 
cause you did not beg for money, that 
you seemed thoroughly in earnest in 
presenting Christ’s way of salvation for 
the good of the people, and that you 
had a happy way of gaining the good 
will of the Catholics themselves. I re- 
plied that you were gifted in that re- 
spect, but I thought it a mistake that 
you had not asked for money to extend 
your work and send out other men with 
a spirit like yours. He said he had no 
doubt they would do much good. 

Now here is my suggestion: Why 
do you not make an earnest appeal for 
funds to carry on your work at the close 
of each meeting? I send you a form of 
appeal that I would use if I were in 
your place, not an appeal for pennies, 
such as are usually put in the collec- 
tion boxes, but for large contributions. 
You seemed to me to be too modest 
and diffident in speaking about your 
share in the work, but the Lord is using 
you to good purpose, and you should 
be sustained. I am a plain working 
man, but I think it would be well ifyou 
used something like this form of appeal: 

“T want an expression of your sym- 
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pathy in words and by a grasp of the 
hand at the close of this meeting, But 
I want also some expression more sub- 
stantial than words. ‘That can be given 
But 
your hand must first go into your pocket 
and grasp your pocket-book, and take 
out something that you will have the 
pleasure of depositing in the collection 


by the hand that shakes mine. 


baskets or handing to me personally. 
What that something may be I leave 
[ am 
sure all will feel it a pleasure to con- 


to your own generous hearts. 
tribute to a good cause; and so with 
confidence in my cause and hope that 
fadeth not away in your generosity, I 
make this appeal.” 

The most bigoted Catholic could not 
But even if 
they did, Protestants whose religion you 


object to such an appeal. 


are preaching should be all the more 
zealous to help you in your good work. 
I know you did not get much money here. 
But it was partly your own fault; you 
ought tohave told the needs of your work 
and begged for money, and plenty of it, 
in the nameof the Lord. You cry aloud 
and spare not when you call upon the 
Catholics to come away from the trashy 
superstitions of the Church of Rome 
that deprives them of the presence of 
God in their souls. Be equally bold in 
calling on Protestant Christians to help 
you as the Lord hath prospered them. 
J. S. B. 

As a comment on the above, | can 
only plead guilty to the neglect of ap- 
pealing for funds in the churches where 
I preached. In nearly every case, how- 
ever, the pastors made a formal appeal, 
which was responded to as such appeals 
always are—a little silver and much 
copper. My correspondent does not 
see how difficult it 1s for me to speak 
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of money in a mixed audience of Prot- 
estants and Catholics. My discourse 
usually presents the Gospel way of sal- 
vation—a common ground whereon all 
men can stand. After doing my best 
to lift up Christ that he might draw 
all men unto himself, I cannot for the 
life of me lift up my voice to plead for 
money to carry on my work. I sup- 
pose this is a constitutional weakness 
or a want of cheek or a lack of business 
capacity. Call it what you will, it is a 
I wish I knew how to get 
There are some men who can 
tackle every one they meet and present 
their cause in such a way as to get 
abundance of means for missionary 
work. If I had a month’s leisure I 
would go under tuition to one of those 
brethren to learn “how to do it.” In 
my own meetings in Masonic Temple, 
New York, after preaching I have fre- 
quently told the congregation to rise 
and sing the doxology, forgetting alto- 
gether to take up the collection which 
was 'so much needed to meet the ex- 
penses. Not long ago Rev. Dr. Justin 
D. Fulton, when preaching for me, ad- 
vised that the collection be taken up 
before the sermon, or I would get next 
to nothing. 


sad defect. 
over it. 


I told the congregation 
what he said, and added that our usual 
custom was to take the offering at the 
end of the service, and they could give 
“next to nothing” if they pleased. 

At best it is a difficult problem to 
raise money for such a mission work as 
that of converting Roman Catholics, 
and I shall be extremely grateful to any 
one who will solve it. I shall experi- 
ment upon my own congregation with the 
“ Appeal” of the Pittsburgh friend, and 
if it prove successful I will let him and 
my other readers know. But I maysay 
in advance that I have no great hope 
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that the usual penny collection will be 
changed into a silver offering. Even 
Dr. Fulton’s silvery tongue could not 
bring about such a change. 

I have no idea of harrassing my hear- 
ers when I preach or my readers when 
I write by importunate appeals for the 
support of the work in which I am 
engaged. I put the simple facts of 
the work itself before the people, and 
let them decide how much or how little 
support it shall receive. Of one thing 
only the readers of this Monthly may 
be assured—that it shall not be made a 
solicitor of funds for any cause what- 
ever. 

J. A. O'C. 


An Iowa Official. 


We know nothing about the writer 
of the following letter, except that he 
is on our books as a paid subscriber. 
The letter bears internal evidence that 
he must be a follower of the Pope or a 
Mormon; if he were a Protestant or a 
Jew he would be a gentleman, and 
would write like one. We wish the 
voters of Washington County, Iowa, to 
take note of this man and see if he is a 
worthy representative of their intelli- 
gence, their virtue and their Christian 
faith: 

““OFFICE OF THE COUNTY TREAS \ 

URER, WASHINGTON COUNTY. 

FRANK Critz, Treasurer. 
WASHINGTON, Ia., July 12, 1886. 
James A. O’Connor, New York. 

Sir:—Am Just in receipt of your 
Monthly Called the Converted Catholic. 

You will do me a great favor by Not 
sending your Publication tome. Keep 
Your Dirty sheet at home. 

“FRANK CRITZ.” 
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IN THE LIONS’ DEN. 


Visit to St. Vincent’s Abbey. 


By THE EDpITor. 


When Father McTighe, of Freeport, 
Pa., told the editor of his local paper 
and others last February that “ Father 
O'Connor had repented of having left 
‘the Church,’ and was now doing pen- 
ance in St. Vincent’s Monastery, near 
Latrobe,” he little thought his barefaced 
falsehood would have a contrary effect 
to what he intended. He thought to 
kil! me off in that summary fashion, but 
he only opened the way for me to visit 
the famous monastery, not as one who 
“repented” of having left the supersti- 
tions and idolatries of the Roman Cath- 
olic Church, but as a preacher of the 
Gospel who was doing his part in call- 
ing upon Catholics everywhere to fol- 
low Christ and leave the priests to their 
congenial avocations. Much less did 
he think I would have an excellent 
opportunity of “writing up” the monas- 
tery. Truly, the Lord has turned Mr. 
McTighe’s evil designs to good purpose. 
“Surely the wrath of man shall praise 
the Lord.” 

I preached in the Presbyterian 
Church, Latrobe, Wednesday, June 2, 
and next morning Rev. T. B. Ander- 
son, the pastor, drove me in his carriage 
to the monastery, two miles from La- 
trobe. The morning was very beauti- 
ful. As our carriage wound around the 
hill leading up to the immense building, 
the view was enchanting. Sloping mea- 
dows, luxuriant wheat fields, rich pas- 
tures, on which grazed hundreds of 
sleek cattle; cornfields, vineyards, and 
great orchards lay before us. In the 
distance, almost hidden by the rich fo- 


liage, like the lovely face of a coy 
maiden behind her veil, could be seen 
the stately Academy of St. Xavier for 
the education of young ladies. How 
lovely was the scene! the landscape 
dotted with hills, and in the background 
a great range of mountains. The Ab- 
bey is situated on one of the most ele- 
vated hills and commands an extensive 
and magnificent view of the surround- 
ing country. The interior of the build- 
ing and the routine life of the inmates 
were so admirably described by the 
graphic writer of the article “ Roman 
Catholic Education ; St. Vincent’s Col- 
lege,” in the last issue of THe Con- 
VERTED CATHOLIC, that no further ref- 
erence need be made to it here, except 
to add my confirmation to all he has 
said, so far as my investigation ex- 
tended. 

It was a “holiday,” and all out-door 
work was suspended ; the farming com- 
munity in the vicinity had assembled to 
hear mass, and, as we learned, to attend 
the funeral of one of their number. As 
many as one hundred horses, attached 
to all sorts of vehicles, were hitched to 
posts and railings in the outer yard. 
We followed the guidance of a rustic 
youth and entered the great quadran- 
gle ; turning to the right we entered a 
vestibule where a number of women 
and girls were waiting, presumably to 
have converse with some of the monks. 
Their presence was noticeable, because 
it is generally believed the less converse 
females have with monks the better for 
all parties. “The best way for priests 
to do with nuns and women in gen- 
eral,” said old Father Mike Lyons one 
day at a dinner at Father John Wal- 
dron’s in Chicago, “the best way to do 
with them is to have nothing at all to 
do with them,” 
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There were so many doors leading 
from the vestibule we did not know 
which to take, but as we were deter- 
mined to see as much of the institution 
as possible, and seeing none of the 
monks around, our first thought was to 
go through the building unattended. 
This would be a waste of time, however, 
and we resolved to see the Abbot or 
We called 
loudly for the porter, and a dapper,wiry 


whoever was in charge. 


little man presented himself from some 
unknown recess. We told him we want- 
ed a catalogue of the college and some 
information about the course of study. 
He led us through a long corridor into 
a small hall, where we had to wait fully 
ten minutes. ‘Iwo little boys, about 
ten and tweive years of age, passed 
through, and I asked them what they 
were doing there. ‘They were both 
Germans and knew very little English. 
They said they Lelonged to the Abbey 
and were going to be monks; they were 
already received into the order, and 
could not return home; the parents of 
one lived in Baltimore, and they had 
given him up to the AbLey forever. He 
did not know whether he would like to 
be a monk, but he had to stay, anyhow; 
and he liked it well enough because he 
had plenty to eat. The other boy’s 
parents lived near the Abbey. ‘They 
were too poor, he said, to give him any 
education, and so they gave him up to 
the monks. ‘There were lots of other 
boys there just like themselves, and 
they would all be monks. Further in- 
quiry elicited the fact that nearly all the 
inmates of the monastery are recruited 
in a similar manner, the children of 
poor German parents who count them- 
selves fortunate in being thus provided 
for. ‘They never leave the monastery, 
andthe natural coarseness of their pea- 
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sant nature clings to them all through 
life, though they become “ Professors ” 
in the college or pastors of congrega- 
tions. It is in the very nature of things 
that they should be unfit to teach the 
youth of America, and parents who send 
their children to Roman Catholic col- 
leges should bear in mind that the 
coarse fibre of the 
calculated to produce refinement in the 
minds or manners of the pupils. 

When at length the porter returned 
he brought with him a big fat monk in 


instructors is not 


the customary garb, whom he intro- 
duced as Father Hilary, director of the 
college. We stated our business to 
him, and he, without asking our names, 
gave us a catalogue of the college for 
last year, and said he would send us 
a prefect who would show us through 
the Abbey. After another long wait a 
tall young man came to us, and with 
him we began a tour of the class rooms, 
etc. The‘ wash-room,” in a dismal sort 
of cellar, where were a number of small 
tin dishes for ablution, was exactly as 
described in these pages last month. 
At the time of our visit the students 
were at “high mass’ 


’ 


in the chapel, con- 
sequently we had no opportunity of 
Our 
guide, “‘ Frater” Germain, informed us 


getting information from them. 


there was little or no change from year 
to year, and as he had been there a long 
time, though only twenty-two years old, 
we could safely accept the statements 
contained in last month’s article as true 
of the present general course of study 
in the college. 

As we walked through the corridors 
we saw a cowled monk here and there 
waddling—it could not be called walk- 
ing—around, with bowed head, and 
When 

were 


eyes sheepishly peeping at us. 


we entered the ““museum” we 
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agreeably surprised to find in the cura- 
tor a man in the prime of life, of hand- 
some features and gentle manners: 
Father Jerome, such was his name, was 
a most amiable man; his studies in 
natural‘history and the care of the mu- 
seum had evidently been the great fac- 
tor in forming his life and manners so 
different from his associates. He cour- 
teously exhibited his treasures, all neatly 
arranged in cases, but 1 was far more 
interested in the man himself than in 
his collection. | asked him how long 
he had been a member of the Order ? 


He replied that he entered when quite 


young and had pursued the studies of 


the college through the various grades 
Had 
he any desire to leave the monastery 
and become a secular priest? Well, 
no; besides he could not leave, even if 
he desired to do so. 


until he was ordained a priest. 


“Why not,” I inquired; ‘“ what could 
prevent you from leaving at any time ?” 

“Our rules would not permit me to 
leave.” 

I asked for a copy of the rules. He 
said he had none, that they were in 
Latin, and though there had been some 
English copies, they were out of print, 
I said I was familiar with Latin, and 
a copy in that language would do, 
He looked at me suspiciously, and | 
expected the next moment he would 
ask if I was a priest. As he did not 
put the question to me I did not en- 
lighten him, feeling assured that if they 
learned I had been a priest I would get 
no more information. As will be seen 
presently, | obtained a copy of the rules 
in English from the Abbot himself. 

“Now,” I said to Father Jerome, 
“what is there to prevent you from 
leaving this monastery and coming with 


me. Here you are, a fine, handsome 
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man, well-educated and refined, capa- 
ble of doing great good in the world, 
yet confined within these walls, and in 
your secret soul pining for liberty—why 
don’t you come with me ?” 

“T would be excommunicated if I 
attempted such a thing,” said he, glan- 
cing at our guide, Frater Germain, and 
another young monk who was present. 
Evidently those monks play the spy on 
each other. How | wished I had Father 
Jerome alone for a few minutes to tell 
him who | and not be afraid to 
leave if he desired. 


was 
But that good for- 
tune was noi granted us. 

** Never mind the excommunication,” 
said I cheerily; ‘*come, take my arm 
and walk out with me, and all the ex- 
communications on 


earth cannot de- 


tain you or harm you. We are living 
in a free country, where no one can be 
restrained of his liberty except for a 
crime. You are too good a man to be 
confined here.” 

He shook his head and laughed as 
he said I did not understand their rules, 
and how impossible it was for a monk 
to leave. If this should be read by 
Father Jerome, I hope he will pluck up 
courage to leave that monastery and 
come out into the world, where he can 
do more good and his 
Maker. God pity him! he thinks he 
cannot save his soul except by staying 
there. 


for himself 


But the Lord can save his soul 
outside without regard to the Abbot's 
rules or excommunications. 

Frater Germain next wished to show 
us the dormitories, chapel, ete., but I 
had to take the noon train and told him 
my time was limited; I had only a few 
minutes to see the AbLot. 

* Oh,” said he, with a startled look 
at Mr. Anderson and myself, “ you 
cannot see the Abbot; no one sees him 
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except on most important business.” 
I insisted that we should see him, 
and said it was only right and pro- 
per that two strangers who had vis- 
ited the Abbey should have the oppor- 
tunity of telling the Abbot what they 
thought of it. Let him show us his 
roomand we would announce ourselves. 
He led the way reluctantly, and usher- 
ed us into the presence of the head of 
this great institution. Right Rev. Boni- 
face Wimmer, O. S. b., Archabbot and 
President of the American Cassinese 
Congregation of Benedictines, is a ven- 
erable man, seventy eight years of age, 
with a full beard, his form slightly bent, 
courteous in his reception of strangers, 
but with iron determination written all 
over his face. He has nearly 300 
monks under his jurisdiction, including 
priests, scholastics, novices, and lay 
brothers who attend to the housework 
and farm. ‘The farm embraces 600 
acres, with a large brewery, and work- 
shops of every kind. All that the 
monks need, except the grace of God, 
is manufactured in the institution. The 
Abbot is a very rich man, and no wonder, 
he pays nothing for the labor of all these 
men, who receive only food and raiment, 
both coarse in quality, except the beer, 
which is said to be the finest in the coun- 
try. [asked the Abbot what was the chief 
element of his success in building up 
such a rich institution. He said he 
came to that part of the State from 
Bavaria forty-four years ago, and 
tound many German settlers who were 
without priests to attend to their spirit- 
ual wants. If something were not done 
to provide them with priests, they would 
be lost to “the Church.” With this 
idea he founded the monastery. At 
first it was only a small cottage, but on 
a subsequent visit to his native land he 
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interested the king of Bavaria (grand- 
father to the poor king who committed 
suicide last month), and by his gener- 
osity and the help of other friends he 
was able to begin the erection of the 
present structure. By hard work he 
succeeded in getting young men to pre- 
pare for the priesthood, and by a judi- 
cious system of immigration he induced 
Germans with large families to settle in 
the vicinity. Now there were priests 
everywhere, and another abbey had 
been established in Newark, N. J., and 
quite recently a third had been es- 
tablished in North Carolina. The ex- 
tension of “the Church” and especially 
of the Benedictine Order in the Church 
was the dream of the Abbot’s life. He 
said he saw his hopes realized, though 
there were yet greater things for “the 
Church” in this country. 

He pointed out the altar in an alcove 
of his sitting-room where he says Mass 
every morning at five o'clock, and ex- 
hibited his golden crozier and mitre, 
gifts from the king of Bavaria. As he 
opened the case containing the crozier, 
I asked him if it was consecrated. He 
smiled as he replied it was not. There- 
upon I told Mr. Anderson he could 
take it in his hand, and for once in his 
life hold in his grasp an abbot’s official 
staff. I asked him for a copy of the 
rules of the Order, and, like Father 
Jerome, he showed a reluctance to give 
it to me. I said I had such an interest- 
ing visit to the Abbey, I would have 
the pleasure of writing about it, and 
my sketch would be incomplete with- 
out some reference to the rules and dis- 
cipline of the institution. He went in- 
to another room, and presently returned 
with a handsomely bound copy of 
“The Rule of St. Benedict, Patriarch 


of the Western Monks. Translated at 
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St. Vincent’s Abbey, by P. Aurelius 
McMahon, O.S.B. Permissu Superi- 
orum.” 

I touk some money from my pocket 
and offered to pay for the book, but the 
Abbot declined it. I said I would 
much rather pay for it than receive it as 
a gift, but he still declined to accept 
payment. Not to be outdone by him 
in generosity, I shall send him a bound 
volume of THE CONVERTED CaTHOLIC 
for this year, wherein he will find, be- 
sides this sketch of his monastery, much 
other useful reading. Immediately af- 
ter getting possession of “‘ The Rule of 
St. Benedict,” we left the Abbot and 
took our departure from the institution- 

As we returned to our carriage | in- 
quired of Frater Germain what rela- 
tions the monks had with the nuns in 
the convent on the hill. He said they 
had no relations whatever, and I be- 
lieved him. I asked him, as I did Fa 
ther Jerome, whether he was contented 
and happy in his monastic life. He re- 
plied in the affirmative, adding that he 
had no desire to go out into the sinful 
world. I suggested that the world fer 
se was all right; it was man who was 
sinful and perverse; and if he sought 
the glory of God, he could more effec- 
tually accomplish his holy desire by 
being a leaven among men, contending 
for truth and righteousness in the midst 
of the world, than by selfishly shutting 
himself up in a monastery. He said 
the salvation of his own soul was his 
chief concern, and it was his duty to se- 
cure that first of all. While agreeing 
with him, I pointed out that he could 
not “ secure his salvation”; that was a 
free gift from God, and all his works in 
the monastery towards that end were in 
vain. “The just shall live by faith,” 
had he not heard that sentence in the 
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course of his life? Yes, but “ faith 
without works is dead.” “‘ True enough,” 
I replied, “ but works acceptable to 
God naturally follow the faith that jus- 
tifies. In his case he performed his 
works and lived up to the law of the 
monastery in order that he might be 
justified, and his salvation secured. 
Did he not know it is the Lord that jus- 
tifieth ?” “Yes,” said he, “I know 
that, but I think I have a better chance 
of saving my soul here than I would 
have in the world outside.” I could 
not keep him to the point of justifica- 
tion by faith. He was becoming rest- 
less, and as the carriage was ready, I 
bade him good by, telling him I was 
once of the same mind as he was, 
but as I had found my works unable to 
“secure my salvation,” I had commit- 
ted myself to the Lord Jesus Christ to 
work in me his good will. 

As we drove to the railroad station 
Dr. Anderson informed me that a short 
time before two young monks had come 
to him from the Abbey, and one of 
them was now in a Protestant semi- 
nary preparing for the ministry. I 
know he will give Father Jerome and 
Frater Germain a hearty welcome 
when they also come to him. 

One of the students of the college 
whom I met on the cars said they had 
heard I was to preach in Latrobe the 
previous evening, but he had no idea 
I would be so bold as to visit the mon- 
astery. He was sure there would be a 
terrible commotion when the monks 
learned who their visitors were. 

In another article I shall give a re- 
view of this interesting gift of the Ab- 
bot, and shall deal with the rules, dis- 
cipline, and excommunications that 
were such bugbears to Father Je- 
rome. 
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Roman Aggression and Protestant 
Apathy. 





Of all the great evils that exist in our 
land, there seems to be none toward 
which the American people exhibit such 
apathy and indifference as 
the insidious and rapid encroachments 
of Romanism. 


perfect 


Although they cannot 
shut their eyes to the fact that this sect 
always has been the uncompromising 
enemy of religious and civil liberty, and 
that their leaders still claim that they 
never change, yet by some strange in- 
fatuation business men, and politicians 
especially, seem to vie with each other 
in their efforts to court the favor and to 
yield to all the demands of this sect, 
which they should know is endeavoring 
to destroy us as a free people. The 
man who found a viper benumbed, cold 
and stiff, and put it in his bosom to 
warm it to life, and as it revived stung 
him to death, acted just as consistent 
and as suicidal as those who so readily 
yield to the demands and seek the fa- 
vor of Romanism. The fact is we are 
warming to life a veritable viper whose 
ultimate aim is to sting to death the 
life and liberties of this nation. The 
rum power is bad enough—a great and 
terrible evil, causing untold misery and 
desolation and filling graveyards with 
its victims—yet I think it would not 
lay violent hands on our constitution 
and trail our banner in the dust at the 
feet of foreign despots. But Roman- 
ism would do this to-day if it had the 
power. It first blindfolds its victims, 
then robs them and leads them deluded 
to eternal destruction under a cloak of 
And this is the principle that 
Protestant Americans are fostering and 
apologizing for, in order to gain office 
or a few dollars in trade, etc., like Esau, 


religion. 
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who sold his birthright for a mess of 
pottage ; yea, worse, for he only injured 
himself. But these persons deliberate- 
ly sell our blood bought liberties for all 
time for mere sordid gain and personal 
ambition. Is it not wonderful, aston- 
ishing and even shameful to see gover- 
nors, legislators, judges, merchants and 
business men, even down to the hum- 
blest citizen, cringing at the feet of 
Rome's hirelings—the priests—as_ if 
anxious to do their bidding, and awed 
into submission to their will by the 
crack of that terrible weapon, the boy- 
cott lash, which they keep constantly 
twirling over their heads. Merchants 
want their trade and politicians their 
votes, therefore they keep very quiet 
and don’t say anything to disturb them. 

Oh, ye Protestants of America, will 
ye never awake to your danger till your 
liberties are taken from you, and only 
here and there one like Father O’Con- 
nor to raise his voice against this usur- 
pation of the priests of Rome, while 
there is not a nation on earth where 
Romanism bears rule that has the least 
semblance of civil and religious liberty. 
It would seem as if Protestant Ame- 


ricans are bent on their own destruc- 
tion. May God have mercy on us, and 
save us from this terrible apathy before 
it is too late, is my prayer. oe 

Trumansburg, N. Y. 

John J. Perine, of Orange, N. J., re- 
fused to allow a Sister of Charity to go 
through his hat shop and solicit alms on 
Wednesday night, and by his refusal 
nearly precipitated a strike. The men 
were indignant, and sent a committee 
to the office to request Mr. Perine to 
allow the Sister tocome in. Mr. Perine 
persisted in his refusal. The men made 
up a purse for the Sister and then quit 
work for the day. ‘They returned to 


work yesterday morning.—Vew York 
Sun, June 18, 1886. 
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Refuges of Lies. 


By Geo. C. NEEDHAM. 





A refuge is a hiding-place, or place of 
safety. The Lord commanded Joshua 
to appoint six cities of refuge, three on 
either side of the Jordan, “that the 
slayer that killeth any person unawares 
or unwittingly may flee thither, and 
they shall be your refuge from the 
Avenger of blood.” These cities were 
appointed to accommodate all the 
tribes, and only in them could the man- 
slayer be safe from the Avenger. Oth 
er cities would prove but false hiding- 
places, and afford no shelter to him 
who unwittingly slew his neighbor. The 
Lord Jesus Christ is God’s appointed 
Refuge for condemned sinners. All 
who flee to him are safe. There the 
curse of the broken law can no more 
affright, nor the sword of justice longer 
alarm. ‘There is now no condemna- 
tion to them that are in Christ Jesus.” 
In this refuge there is safety, and none 
who come are ever refused admittance. 
Why, then, should we seek refuge else- 
where, when all else are but “refuges 
of lies,” to be destroyed in the day of 
the Lord’s anger. ‘ Judgment also will 
I lay to the line, and righteousness to 
the plummet, and the hail shall sweep 
away the refuge of lies, and the water 
shall overflow the hiding-place.” 

Notwithstanding this divine threat, 
many are found building their own 
places of refuge, whilst ignoring the 
city of God’s provision, outside of 
which there can be no safety for the soul. 

The following are a few of the false 
hiding-places, in which, alas, too many 
are found: 

1. The inconsistencies of religious 
professors. It is deplorable, indeed, 
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that some who make a fair show out- 
wardly, and constantly intrude their 
seeming religiousness, are but base hy- 
pocrites, becoming a snare to the wick- 
ed, and a grievance to the righteous. 
Likewise many converted persons, 
through a careless walk. give the ene 
mies of the cross an excuse for exulting 
in their own shame. Nevertheless it is 
a false refuge in which those who hide 
themselves must 


cover thatit is so. 


sooner or later dis- 

A more foolish and 
absurd excuse, a more wretched plea 
than this cannot be entertained. The 
crimes of another are poor apologies to 
cover unbelief. Such a meagre pre- 
tence will in no way shelter those who 
neglect the great salvation. 

Let us look more closely at this fal- 
lacy. Shall I refrain from the use of 
medicine and cry out against the 
science, because forsooth, it has been 
abused in the hands of unprincipled 
and unskilful men? Or is navigation 
a useless theory, inasmuch as unwatch- 
ful pilots have been dashed upon the 
rocks? The inconsistencies of false 
professors no more furnish an excuse 
for a sin-loving soul to reject the Gos- 
pel than for a sick. man to refuse medi- 
cine, or a ship-captain to set aside the 
laws of navigation and sail according 
to some wild theory of his own. My 
friend, are you honest in your plea? 
Think you, it is sufficient for the Judge 
and judgment Could the 
man without the wedding garment tell 


throne ? 


the king that inasmuch as some guests 
soiled their robes, he was justified in 
appearing without any? No. When 
the king asked the question, “How 
camest though in hither not having on 
the wedding garment?” he was speech- 
less. Oh, friend, hear a word of coun- 
sel. Flee away from this false refuge, 
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else it will prove the city of destruction 
to you in that day when “the hail shall 
sweep away the refuge of lies, and the 
water shall overflow the hiding-place.” 

2. But there are those who know 
that every man is responsible for his 
own actions, and acknowledge that the 
evil conduct of false professors cannot 
shield them, hence they look from man 
to God, and say they trust only in his 
mercy. 

At first this seems to have the sem- 
blance of true piety and humility, and 
only by examination we discover the 
deception. Understand us, reader, we 
believe in God’s mercy. It is from 
everlasting to everlasting; great, high, 
deep, eternal. He has mercy for thou- 
sands, and has shown his mercy to tens 
of thousands. But I ask, where does 
his mercy embrace the sinner? In 
Christ, and only there. Therefore to 
trust in the mercy of God, and yet re- 
ject the Saviour Jesus, is but a vain en- 
deavor and a fruitless task. Suppose 
a manslayer flees to yonder city of ref- 
uge, and having reached its gates,which 
lie open night and day, instead of pass 
ing through those gates into the city, 
he were to speculate on the goodness 
of God in showing him kindness, and 
say, “I will now trust in his mercy,” or 
with his back against the wall outside, 
he were to say, “I will trust in the 
mercy of this city.” Think you that 
were wisdom ? Away with such sense- 
less folly! Poor sinner, do not, we 
pray you, speak of God’s mercy as 
your protection whilst you reject the 
great provisions of his mercy—the Sav- 
iour Jesus. True, the mercy of God 
endureth forever, but such perversion 
and abuse of it will be driven away with 
the hail of judgment and justice, as a 
refuge of lies, in the day of his wrath. 
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3. Again, there are those who hide 
themselves in this miserable make-shift, 
“Tam not so bad as others.” What! 
not so bad as others! This is not the 
question, but are you as good as God, 
as loving as Christ, as holy as the Spir- 
it, as pure as the angels? “No! No! 


No! I am far short of that,” you re- 
ply. Yes, “all have sinned and come 
short.” To suppose, then, that human 


goodness is a qualification and title to 
the presence of God is a fatal delusion. 
“As good as others,” comes far short 
of God’s requirements. Yea, more, 
better than others will not suffice. Only 
in Christ are we made acceptable ; in 
him we are complete. Look away, 
then, from so false a hiding-place as 
your fancied goodness, else hereafter it 
will be swept from before you, demol- 
ished with the hail of God’s displeas- 
ure, and you left naked, without shelter. 

4. Once more, others hide them- 
selves behind the plea, “I am doing 
the best I can.” Now we honestly 
doubt this assertion. Few, if any, are 
doing their best to secure God’s favor. 
Ask yourself candidly, ‘Have I done 
my best? Have I not left many things 
undone which should be done, and 
have I not practised things which 
should not be practised ?” Yes, verily. 
But even if you had done your best, 
that would not avail. “ All our right- 
eousness is filthy rags.” ‘Our best” 
offered to God as an atonement for sin 
is an offence against the Most High, 
and a condemning sin, which dares to 
put “ our best” in the place of Christ’s 
all-perfect work. ‘Truly, as we reflect, 
we thus find ourselves supplanting Je- 
sus, and setting at nought the wisdom 
of God, in seeking shelter in any good- 
ness or good deeds of our own. Mo- 
rality is a garb we wish all to wear, but 
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an insufficient dress to appear in be- 
fore the King of Kings, and Lord of 
Lords. Moral deeds are to be culti- 
vated, but are as a cobweb fortress 
when used as a hiding-place from God. 
The sinner who trusts in his own do- 
ings for salvation becomes a moral sui- 
cide. Strychnine is not more fatal to 
the body when taken into the system 
than a round of duties and good works 
to the soul, when performed for self- 
justification before God. 
‘*Doing is a deadly thing— 
Doing ends in death.” 

Remember, we do not cry out against 
good works. On the contrary we urge 
the injunction “be careful to maintain 
good works” to those “ which have be- 
lieved in God.” In other words, when 
a sinner comes to Christ as the true 
hiding-place and only refuge of safety, 
then will he practise good works. Not, 
however, to procure salvation, but be- 
cause he is saved, and as the expres. 
sion of his gratitude to the Saviour. 
“By grace ye are saved—not of your- 
selves—not of works;” yet the be- 
liever in Christ is God’s workmanship, 
created “ unto good works.” Thus we 
have cause and effect. God creates 
the believer in Christ Jesus. Faith in 
the Lord Jesus Christ secures his justi- 
fication. ‘ Being justified by faith we 
have peace with God;” therefore we love 
him ; we pray, sing,worship, rejoice,exer- 
cise ourselves in good works. There are 
other “ refuges of lies,” which we can- 
not now point out. All objects of trust 
aside from Christ—all hiding places 
preferred to his wounded side—all ref- 
uges save Jesus himself are nothing less 
than “lies.” He is the truth, the True 
One, who saves all who flee to him for 
salvation. ‘I will say of the Lord, he 
is my refuge.” 


MIKE DONOVAN; 


OR 


The “Order” of Jesus Christ. 





The following authentic narrative, as 
heard more than once, both in public 
and private, from the lips of a friend now 
in the distant East, we think should not 
be suffered to pass without record into 
the dim aud silent past : 

“Upon a bright and calm Summer 
evening,” said my friend, “after a day 
of hard study, I went for a walk along 
one of the beautiful roads which lead 
from the city of Waterford, Ireland. It 
was a favorite stroll of mine, because 
from the higher parts of the road,which 
stretched along the slope of the Valley 
of the Suir, the first reach of the river 
could be seen, and in the far horizon 
the silver light of the distant sea. Saun- 
tering leisurely on my way, half buried 
in thought, and half drinking in with 
conscious delight the fresh air and bril- 
liant sunshine, my attention was arrest- 
ed by the voice of an old man by the 
wayside, who asked foralms. Looking 
towards him I was much struck with 
his tall and dignified appearance, as he 
stood with staff in hand, his snow-white 
beard flowing down his breast. 

‘*« My friend,’ I said, ‘if I may judge 
from your appearance you are a very 
old man—the snows of many years are 
upon your head and bosom.’ 

*“** You may well say that,’ he replied; 
‘only last week I completed my three- 
score and eighteen years. Strange 
things have I seen in my day—more 
changes than I could tell, and the real 
old times seem to have slipped away 
altogether.’ 

“¢ Ves, and old men like you love to 
linger upon the past. I hope, however, 
you have not neglected to think upon 
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the future. In the course of nature 
you must expect soon to pass from this 
world. What are your prospects, and 
what preparation have you made for 
the life to come ?’ 

“**Oh,’ he answered, ‘I have not for- 
gotten the care of my precious soul. 
What of this world’s good have I ever 
known to make me heedless of the con- 
cerns of eternity? Poor and despised 
though I seem, I am a member, sir, of 
the blessed Order of St. Francis, and of 
the blessed Order of St. Benedict, and 
of the blessed Order of St. Joseph, and 
I hope soon to belong to the Order of 
the Holy Virgin, “ Blessed above all 
women.” When once I enter that high 
and sacred order, I hope to be ready 
for God’s summons from this life.’ 

My Friend (fastening his eyes upon 
the old man with a sad but interested 
look).—‘**‘ I am glad that you have not 
been heedless of the great interests of 
the other world; but I am a member 
of a far higher order than any of those 
you have mentioned.’ 

Old Man (raising his head sudden- 
ly).—** * Pray, Sir, what order is that ?’ 

My Friend (solemnly and slowly).— 
“*T am a humble, unworthy member 
of the Order of the Lord Jesus Christ.’ 

Old Man.—*** 1 never heard of that 
order ; it must, however, be in truth a 
high one; for Jesus Christ’ (bowing) 
‘is above all. But how did you gain 
admission into it? You are 
young man; you must have paid a large 
sum for the privilege.’ 


a very 


My Friend.—**You are right as to 
the greatness of the order, ‘for a Chris- 
tian is the highest type of man,” but 
completely wrong as to the difficulty of 
becoming a member of it. I paid noth- 
ing for the safety and the honor. Upon 
application I was received, and at once, 
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“without money and without price ;” 
and you, my aged friend, may also be 
numbered among its happy members 
with a similar ease and promptitude, 
and upon the like terms.’ 

Old Man.—“‘Can it be possible 
that your words are true? I never 
heard before of religious privilege with- 
out a payment. I should like to be a 
member of the order of the blessed 
Saviour. Tell me, Sir, what must I do 
to obtain admissio:? What did you 
do?” 

My friend’s emotions were stirred, 
and he had an eloquent tongue. With 
clearness, simplicity and loving pathos 
he set before the aged man the Gospel 
of the Son of God—told him of the 
fulness and freeness of salvation which 
was purchased on the cross, and how 
no qualification was required from the 
sinner who penitently received it. To 
illustrate the facility and speed of the 
Divine remedy, my friend used many 
of the phrases and figures of speech of 
the Bible, especially employing the typ- 
ical act of Moses in raising, amidst the 
camp of Israel, the brazen serpent, up- 
on which whoever looked lived, though 
he had been in the last agony of death. 

As he proceeded the expression of 
the old man’s face changed from curi- 
osity to wonder, and from wonder to 
awe. Then there was an evident strug- 
gle to repress emotion —the eyelids 
moved quickly, and the muscles worked 
in the throat. At last, however, re- 
straint became impossible. The tears 
coursed each other rapidly down his 
flushed and furrowed cheeks, while he 
sobbed out, ‘ Thank God, Sir, that ever 
I saw your face or heard your voice. 
Oh, Sir, you have been as an angel of 

xod to me. Long, long have I been 


hungering and thirsting for such news 
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as you have brought to my ears. It is 
as the soft, fresh rain of heaven to my 
perishing soul. What you say, Sir, 
must be true—that God’s own heart 
and hand are plainly to be seen in such 
a way of salvation ; it never could have 
come from the grasping and _ selfish 
thoughts "of man. It is indeed God's 
own Gospel, and long as eternity shall 
[ have to bless you for making known 
to me its precious and marvellous 
truths.” 

Thus he spoke, and with a power equal 
to my friend’s. He had an Irish elo- 
quence of speech, and deep feeling had 
opened up the fountain of his soul ; for 
the throb of a new life had begun to 
pulsate in his spiritual nature, and he 
felt the dark shadow of a terrible dread 
to be passing away from his heart, fet- 
ters to be breaking away from around 
him, and peace and confidence, such 
as he had never known before coming 
in on his troubled bosom. After a 
time he said, “Sir, would you conde. 
scend to pray with me 2?” 

My Friend.—* Gladly, if there were 
opportunity ; but it would not be seem- 
ly to kneel upon the public road.” 

Old Man.—*“ Oh, Sir, there is no 
need for such a vain display as that. I 
know of a quiet, secret place in the cor- 
ner of yonder field, and if you allow me 
I will lead you to it.” 

My Friend.—* With all my heart; I 
will trust myself to your good faith. 
Go on before, and I will follow.” 

The old man, with my friend close 
behind, crossed through an opening in 
the hedgerow beside the public path, 
then moved along the dry bed of a 
ditch, and soon reached the hollow of a 
field, which was shaded by hawthorn 
and hazel. There they knelt—the 
young, polished and_ well educated 
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Christian gentleman on the one side, 
and the aged, unlettered beggar on the 
other—two “assembled” in that un- 
wonted place, in the Saviour’s name, 
relying upon the assurance of his pres- 
ence. 

“If ever I prayed in my life,” said 
my friend, “it was then. My soul was 
full of Christ, and felt his sacred power ; 
and my aged companion, as I could ob- 
serve, made known the sympathetic 
emotion of his soul by swaving to and 
fro, and floods of tears and sobs and 
broken responses. 

* How long we remained in prayer I 
cannot tell, for we were both borne be- 
yond the note of time by the intensity 
of our feelings. At last we rose to our 
feet and looked into each other’s face. 
How I seemed to my aged friend I 
know not; but he appeared to me like 
one that had been borne heavenward ; 
a spiritual beauty and grandeur beam- 
ed upon his fine countenance, and I 
forgot his torn and faded garments in 
the moral elevation and dignity that so 
plainly invested him. He paused, and 
it was evident he had some request up- 
on his mind, but hesitated and felt re- 
luctant to express it. After some time, 
however, with a gentle smile he said, 
‘Pardon me, Sir, but a strong desire 
prompts me. I should like to make a 
request of you, and yet | fear to utter 
it. I think, however, your goodness 
will excuse me. You cannot imagine 
what new joy you have been the means 
of bringing into my once desolate heart. 
Would you permit me to kiss you ?” 

‘** And,” said my friend, “I did not 
for a moment hold back. Inthe snowy- 
headed and poverty-stricken man_be- 
fore me I recognized a brother in Christ, 
whom I had been the happy instrument 
of introducing into his kingdom. I 





956 


kissed him, and with the true and holy 
fervor of Christian love. 

“Having regained the public road we 
parted, he taking one direction and I 
another. 

“Tt was my intention,” continued 
my friend, “next day, or soon after, to 
take the same road for my accustomed 
evening walk, and seek another inter- 
view with this man, in whom I now 
naturally felt the deepest interest. An 
unexpected summons, however, called 
me to a distance from the town, and 
more than a fortnight elapsed before I 
returned. Soon I sought for a meeting 
with my aged friend, but the attempt 
was in vain. Nowhere along the whole 
road could I see him. Greatly disap- 
pointed, I returned for another search 
on the succeeding evening, but it was 
with the same result ; I made inquiry, 
but it was also ineffectual. 

“At last I obtained intelligence of 
the quarter of the town where he had 
lived, and proceeding thither, found the 
house which it was known he used to 
inhabit. It was situated at the lower 
part of a narrow and squalid lane. 
When the door was opened I inquired 
for Michael Donovan. A woman an- 
swered, ‘Is it Mike you mean? Oh, 
Sir, he is dead and buried. Last week 
we laid him in his grave.’ 

“«¢ How did he die?’ I asked. 

“ «A very strange death he had, Sir. 
When he turned real bad we think at 
times his mind wandered ; for we could 
hear him talk about a serpent that bit, 
and of a serpent that healed, and again 
of the power of a look, only a look, he 
would say, to the cross of the blessed 
Jesus—holy be his name 

“*«Was he happy, then?’ 

“«* He seemed very easy in his mind ; 
and when the last hour came he was 
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more than happy. A joy such as I 
have never seen on him before rested 
on his face. Looking up as though he 
saw some one, he faintly said, ‘* Blessed 
Lord.” They were the last words he 
spoke, Sir. As we held him up his 
head dropped back, and all was over.’” 

My friend added, “* What was a rid 
dle to the persons in that wretched 
home was none to me. Of the serpent 
which the dying man talked about in 
words so strange to them, I know the 
explanation. My illustration, taken 
from the brazen serpent, had been a 
key which unlocked to his faith the 
mystery of the Gospel; he had learned 
from it what to believe and how to be- 
lieve, and his mind loved to dwell on 
the light which his soul had derived 
from the simple but pregnant represen- 
tation of Scripture. 

“This man heard the Gospel only 
once, and at once received it,” was the 
remark of my friend. “ Alas, for those 
who hear the Gospel a thousand times 
and yet neglect it! ‘Verily, there are 
first which shall be last, and last which 
shall be first.” —Znglish Journal. 





We have received a bound volume 
(Vol. II.) of THe Convertep Carno- 
Lic, edited and published monthly by 
Father O’Connor, at No. 60, Bible 
House, New York., “specially designed 
for the enlightenment and conversion 
of Roman Catholics.” To those inter- 
ested in the subject this is a very fasci- 
nating and valuable publication, as it 
gives reasons for the work and shows 
how this new religious enterprise pros- 
pers. It is a work which deserves the 


patronage of the public, whether Cath- 
olic or Protestant. $1 a year; or $1.50 
for the bound volume. — Bridgeport 
(Conn.) Daily Standard. 
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